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[Faomcanr 22, 1890] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 
- Nive hidea, but ‘aint so, that's the wust on it. ‘There’s where these dreamers 


} wrong. 
| : ete i Ought "s nothink, and that as is, is; all the rest ien’t wath s old Song. 

re CG G > “sy DA Y, Bad as Buaatns, the Radical Cobbler, these m are. Sez Bucerns, sez he, 

a¢é aa - , yy. 








Wos it Nature give Mudford his millions, and bob a day to poor me ? 
i Not a bit on it. Nature’s a mother, end meant all her gifts for us all. 
ee ' It’s a Law as gives Mudford his Castle, and leaves me a poor Cobbler’s Stall. 


All I’ve got to say, Cuantie, is this. If so be Nature meant all that there, 
She must be a fair ‘* J.” asa mater. I 've bin bested out of my share. 
So has Buceus, and nine out o’ ten on us. Jf the few nobble the quids 
Spite of Nature, wy Nature’s a noodle as cannot purtect her own kids. 


Poor Bucerns! He’s nuts upon Henery Groner, WiiL1amM Morris, and such, 

He’s got a white face, and is humpy, and lives in a sort of a hutch 

Smellin’ strong of wax-end and stale dubbin. Him born free and equal ? 

Great Scorr! 

Bout as free as a trained flea in harness, or sueties piled in a pot. 

Nature ’s nothink, dear boy, simply nothink, and natural right don’t exist, 

Unless it means natural flyness, or natural power of fist. 

It’s brains and big biceps, wot wins. Js men equal in muscle and pith ? 

Arsk [ and Dexsy,‘dear boy, or arsk Jackson the Black and | 
EM SmirH. 


There ’d be precious few larks if they wos, Cuantie—where’d be the chance of 
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a spree 
i, wrery seoes oid pamp or yo mug was the equal of Me? 

It’s the peat ee izness of life, mate, as makes it such fun—for the ups. 
Equal? Yus, as old Baxwum and Buaerns, or tigers and tarrier pups. 


He’s a long-winded lot, is Bucuanan, slops over tremenjous, he do ; 

Kinder — 3 dear boy, I believe, and they always do flop round a few, 

Make a rare lot o’ sp and no progress, like ducks in a tub, donteher know, 
But cackle and splutter ain’t swimming ; so Rosert, my nabs, it’s no go. 
Men ain’t equal a mite, that’s a moral, and patter won’t level ’em up. 

Wy yer might as well talk of a a holding its own with a Krupp. 

’Ow the brains and the ochre got fust ladled hout is a bit beyond me, 

But to fancy as them as Aas got ’em will part is dashed fiddle-de-dee. 


Normans nicked? Landlords copped? Lawyers fiddled? Quite likely; I 


y 
Are they, going to sant tat the swag arter yeas ? pet a 7 quid ! 
Finding ’s keeping, and ’olding means ’aving. I wish J’d a spanking estate | 
THE SCIENTIFIC VOLUNTEER. Wot my hancestors nailed on the ready. They wouldn’t wipe me orf the slate. | 
“If ever I have to choose....I shall, without hesitation, | No fear, CHARLIZE, my boy ! I’d hang on by my eyelids; and so will the nobs, 
shoulder my rifle with the Orangeman.”—See Professor Tyndall's | Despite Mounseer Roosso’s palaver or rattletrap rubbish like Bon's. 
Reply to Sur W. V. Harcourt. “ Times,” Feb. 13, 1890. As Houxtery sez, Rob *s whitewashed by centries of toffdom, dear boy. 
— : ————— | Poor pilgarlicks whose forbears wos honest rich perks carn’t expect to enjoy. 


"ARRY ON EQUALITY. Lie ‘sa a game of grab, fur’s J see, CuaRtie. Robbery ? Wall, cal it that. 
. _p: : | If you only hands on your own, mate, you won’t git remarkable fat, 
nme Me ne _ _ sy as a dab with that dashed | 7yi06 isn’t onan to go round and yet give a fair dollop to each, 
, ‘exe Llagaaia® aiiiamensdl my poor hendect. Youhnow | It’s a fight for front place, and he’s lueky who gets the first bite at the peach. 
that there specie of toy | High priori hideas about Justice, as Huxtxy declares, is all rot. 
Wot they call cup-and-ball! That’s me,Cantre! My | Fancy tigers dividing a carcase, and portioning each his fair lot! 
P bests soomed to me ond shut, aa | * Aren’t = better than tigers?” cries Buacins. Well, yus, there’s oiigien 
t ppe- " and law ; claw. 
, mk tyes ton with ue Be bi ee | Pooty fakes! But when sharing’s the word they ain’t in it with sheer tooth and 
! icks hague c Orful nice to see Science confirming wot J always held. Blow me tight, 
Matones te towel! Eee enliiiess sella’ at sy nS ape on as: he 's racy, = d ant be ’s right. 
; ioe i ’ e skim- ife’s for the many, the lardy few lap up the cream, 
7” prcay ds A —— Rah, 5 'pemann, bah af | And all talk about trimming the balance is rubbish, a mere Roosso’s Dream ! 
I've’ad colds in the head by the hunderd, but ¢his | Philanterpy’s all very nice as a plaything for soft-’arted toffs, [coughs ; 
weren’t no cold, leastways mine. Kep iz bounds it don’t do no great’arm. Poor old Bueains, he flushes and 
Howsomever, I’m jest coming round a bit, thanks to | Gets hangry, he do, at my talk. I sez, keep on your hair, my good bloke, 
warm slops and QyNine. | Hindignation ain’t good for your chest ; cut this erlist cant, or you’li choke, 
Took to i j nded ; that’ | Philanter; ed in a system would play up Old Nick with the Great, 
Bs practice wi : by was pagat’o aanty 4 | As cute bee Maeke sez Religion would do--ervied out—with the State. 
When on Gove on my back that’s the time one — Oh, when Science and Saintship shake hands, in a sperret of sound common | 
t ld D. . j , sense, . ‘ . 
|A pasty named Renee BucHANAN, as pm... app — To chuck over the cant of the Pulpit, by Jingo, old pal, it’s Himmense ! 
| Was « i a chappie called Hoxter. Thinks I, I'll | All cop and no blue ain’t my motter ; I likes to stand treat to a chum ; 
| take stock of friend Bos. And if I wos flush of the ochre, I tell yer I’d maly Se os pos. jaw ; 
in’ , : And there ’s lots o’ the rich is rters; bit here and bit there, dontcher 
nee po pee, tate ne But shake hte the Bag and ooh like good pals a pot-lucking? Oh no! 
i¢ - ’ ~ . ; : : ink ’ ; ife’ . 
ter eee ee | ipgual chances all round,” they declare, would Lv oeten power cad paco!_ | 
_ y born _ and equal? Ah! that’s wot | Wy, no; but if things weren’t made nice for the few with the power and 
ey re harguin t. e tin, h p 
Bos B., he says “* Yus;” Huxuer, “‘No;” and Bos’s| The ’andicapped many would be in the unt, and some on ’em might win, 
k wrong, there’s no manner of doubt. | Pooty nice state o’ things for the perkers! Luck, Law, and the Longheads, | 
“Free and ” . zaR! , 
7 eee a wan Have fmtent the world so that the many must work that the few may enjoy. | 
Might as well say as Fiz and Four-Arf should be equally | These ‘* Equality” jossers would spile it; if arf their reforms they can carry, 
fourpence a pot. | The enjoyers will ’ave a rough time, and there won’t be a look infor ’Axxy, | 


—_—,.. 
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“Bravo Moneeigneur!” 


ery, 
For he looks pictureeque, and appears to be 
plucky, 


‘LE PETIT DUC.” 
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Audience. “ Bravo, Monstiersvr |” 


Quite a natural The Roscius ré/e the actor would try ; To rouse pdm more than good- rae | 


young 
Wis dé “ ” which a histrics | 
His début catale hocks hand,” which is cer But mid ——— cheers this boy 


These I Infant nt Phenomta frequently fail hat then i is his Vision ? a 
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“The thoughts of youth, pa long, long thoughts ; ” 
Exceedingly true, my mellifiuous LonerE.iow ! 
But later come crosses, oft leading to noughts, 

And “homme nécessaire” often finds he’s the wrong 
How many débuts have occurred on the Stage _[fellow. 
With various set scenes, and with properties varied ? 

Sensationalism, the vice of the age, 
To extremes has been carried. 


A good situation all actors desire, 


: to | 





All playrights approve, and all managers in. 
He has struck out his own with decision re Fay 
What part will he play a more serious in ? 
Who knows? For the moment the cue is a \. 
Vive, Roscrus!” Itmay mean mereclaque, empty chatter. 
And whether the p mary will further the Cause 
Is a different matter. 


A coup de thédtre is not everything . 
As well he’s aware, that tragedian troubled 


Who is gliding so gloomily off at the wing 
Hope’s | at his lips a brimmingly bubbled, 
Now *‘ foiled by a novice, eclipsed by a bey het 
Is the thought in his mind, The reflection is bitter— 
Theatrical taste often craves a fresh toy, 
And is captured by glitter. 
What thinks Madame France of the attitude struck 
By this confident slip of good stock histrionic ? 
Though dames swear their dear Petit Duc is a duck, 
The smile of old stagers is somewhat ironic. 
But “ Bravas!” resound. A lad’s ‘‘ resolute will,” 
The ‘ wisdom of twenty years,” stir admiration, 
The political Café Chantant pluck will thrill 
In a stage-loving nation. 


| 

RoyaL Berxsuire.—Go to Dowprswet1’s, in Bond 
Street, and they will show you how County-history is 
written in the P nave day. it is altogether diiferent to | 
the dull, old, dry volumes, “‘ the musty histories,” which | 
our grandfathers exhibited on their shelves, but never 
took down to read; and these County-historians are 
much more entertaining character, Those who 
Royal Berkshive wel a8 1 mast fs Raga de lad to | 

ve their memory re y the 
ptasee by Yeenp Krye, Jonw M. ty and t. 

. Macxnytoss. Keetey Hatswe.ie’s superb painting | 
of “ Royal Windsor” occupies the place of honour in 
the room. It is one of the best pictures—and at the same 
time one of the most unconventional—ever produced of 
this oft-painted subject. 














THE ROOT OF THE MATTER. 
(The Typical Woman's Reply to the Arguments of the 
Rational Dress Society.) 
My dear Lewnwox Browne, and my good Dr. Saurru, 
There is probably truth, there is certainly pith, 
In your Kensington talk about Rational Dress, 
Dr. Garson and Miss LerrLer-ARNIM also, 
Talk sound common sense, but they "ll find it no go; 
The Crusade they have started can’t meet with success. 


No, sage Viscountess HaRBERTON, sweet Mrs. Stores, 
You had better not nourish ridiculous hopes 
About ** rationalising” our frocks and our shoes. 
There is just one invincible thing, and that ’s Fashion ! 
That object of every true woman's chief passion, 

Tis vain to attack, and absurd to abuse. 


You may say what you please about feminine “‘ togs,” 

That they’re ugly, unhealthy, are burdens or clogs, 
Too high, or too low, or too loose, or too tight, 

There is just one (but ’tis more than enough) 

To such ** ratio 


| 


1 
nal, but most irrelevant stuff :— 
If not in the Fashion, a Woman's a Fright!!! 








_ From rue Zoo,—The Tapir, the Daily Telegraph stated | 
useful i 


in one of the hs of its and amusing d 
| of “* London Bay ty ay,”’—** The Tapir,” at the Zook. 
eical Gardens, is a specimen of a species now *‘ verging 
| the brink of extinction. He was an old Tory; the 
peri chan but change he would not.” He should be 
nown as *Red Tape-ir.” 


Tae Sxas-on,— eo 
hetne 48-on.—Mr, J. L. Toots, until he reaches 


nfl | Wo Ofer 
| s , 
Gj #/ "4 2 


W/Z 


A WOMAN’S REASON. 


Cousin Jack, *‘Taen wHy pip rou Marry um, Errre!” 
Effie. ‘On, wett—I wWanTEp To sez THE Panis Exarsirion, you know!” 








smaller fame than ALraep Tennyson. 


SHOOTING ARROWS AT A SONG, 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—I observe, that a gentleman has written, in a book called 
In Tennyson Land, an account of the exact localities of ‘‘ the Moated Grange,” 
and other well-advertised places—statements, which however, have been promptly 
——_ by the Poet’s son in the Athenaeum. As there seems to be some doubt 
upon this subject, snaps, yes will allow me to give a few notes anent the 
interesting objects which ENNYSON has s0 obligingly immortalised in song. 

The Owl.—The name of a bright little newspaper which, amongst other items 
of news and flashes of humour, gave a list of marri 
doubt, the refrain of ‘To wit and to woo.” 
both to its fun and its matrimonial intelligence. 

The Dying Swan.—Probably, suggested by the condition of one of these 
interesting creatures on the Thames, whose plumage had changed from white 
to blue, owing to the River being made the temporary repository for the 


; —hence, no 
t owed its temporary success 


outcome of some chemical works. 


Oriana.—This name, there is every reason to believe, was suggested by a 
character in the opening of a pantomime at one of the minor theatres, very 
popular some twenty or thirty years ago. 

The Miller's Daughter.—A very touching reference to the domestic life of a 
hero of the Prize — * 

Lady Clara Vere de Vere.—Tradition has it that this aristocratic sounding 
title was originally intended for a new sort of velveteen, that would have been 
sold at a profit at three-and-sixpence a yard, double width. 

The May Queen.—Believed to have chan, at the last moment from 
“The Jack-in-the-Green,” a subject that had ady been used by a poet of 


The Lotos Eaters.—No doubt adapted from the English translation to a 
German picture of some children playing at a once well-known game called 
** The Loto Seaters.” , 

The Northern Cobbler.—Suggested by a favourite coal, supplied to this day 
from Newcastle. 
The Moated Grange.—The site of the original still exists at Haverstock Hill 
and was fifty years ago more remote than it is now. Hence the title of one of | 

the most pleasing little pane of comparatively modern times. ; 

Trusting that these hints may be of service to those who take an interest in 
Lord Tenn rson’s very entertaining works, I remain, my dear Mr. Punch, yours 
sincerely, A Scotca Covstw (Turice Removep acarrer His WILL) or 
Brain Cobwebby, Hatchley Colwell. Banow De Boox-Woxms, 
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‘and never came back to his little Erte, so poor little Ecrre has come | 


|MR. PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS. (tive with you! | 


No. VIIL.—RECLAIMED! Monks. Will yes have the child removed now, my Lady? 
Or, How Little Elie taught her Grandmother. Lady B. (undecidedly). Not now—not yet; I have other work for | 
OMARACTERS. you. These Christmas gifts, to be i > amongst my good 
| Lady Belledame (a Dowager of the deepest dye). iriends end Segeions ge ey ME ite, baile of is 
Monkshood ‘her Steward, and confidential Minion). - eo ee — my ffi ientl such a 7 
Montaheod (her Siowerd, GRASS TEES Coes iinsially con. | Smnenrer tn tohnece may Sod, Gum eee TE te nae inti 
structed for that celebrated Bm Actress joist, and | for Lady Vioter Fowprar, with my love, it be rubbed 
J ’ on the last thing at night. The p t you will take to the littl 


| 
| 


that is, when they do not insult me by suggestions of bargains | are less sad 


Variety Comédienne, Miss Brats CaLLowcnick. PercaMenTs—'twill serve them for a Christmas tree. This 
Scune— The Panelled Room at Nightshade Hall, to be diluted in a barrel of beer, which you will sp hcmied an 


Lady Belledame (discovered preparing parcels). Old and unloved! | the village pv mat sweetmeats for distribution among the most 
sc 


—yes, the longer I live, the more y do I perceive that I am | deserving -children. 
a not a 





oldwoman.| Elfie (throwing her arms around Lady B.’s neck). I do like you, 
Have I not acquired the | Grandma ; you have such a kind face! And oh, what pains you 
reputation in the county | must have taken to find something that will do for everybody ! 
| of being awitch? My| Lady B. (disongageng here’ peevishly). Yes, yes, child. I trast 
eighbeur, Sir Vever | that what I have chosen will indeed do for everybody,—but I do net 
Lone, asked me publicly | like to be messed about. MowxsHoop, you know what you have to do, 
f —> other day| Elfe. Oh, I am sure he does, Grandma! See how benevolenti 
awe am | he smiles. You're such a good old man, you will take eare that af 
a the poor people are fed, won’t you ° : 
/) | that minx, y Vio- ‘onks. (with a sinister smile). Ah! Missie, I’ve ’elped to settles 
))) ver Powpnar, _has| many people’s ’ash in my time! 

"| pointedly mentioned old, Ei ansoenty). do they all get hash? How nice! | 
\ cats in my hea ! | like hash,—but malig Foe give them ? 
| Pencamuent, my family! Monks. (grimly). Gruel, Missie. (Aside.) I must get out of this, 
lawyer, has declined to | or this innocent child’s prattle will unman me! (Exit with 

act for me any longer,|' E/fie. You seem so sad and troubled, Grandma, Let me sing you 
|} merely because Mowxs- | one of the songs with which I drew a smile from poor dear Pa in 
Hoop rack-rented some | happier days. 
of the tenants a little Dead B. No, no, some other time. (Aside.) Pshaw! why should 
too Segetiodiy in the | I we the effect of her simple melodies? Sing, child, if you will. 
Torture Chamber—as if) Eifie. How glad I am that I brought my banjo! [ Sings. 
Fin these hard times one | Dar is a lubly yaller gal that tickles me to deff ; 

was not justified in put- She ’ll dance de room ob darkies down, and take away deir breff. 
ting the screw ou! Then | When she sits down to supper, ebery coloured gemple-man, 
the vi rs scowl when As she 4 - dip,” cries, 









ge ae o’er a plate o’ 

I pass; the very children | “Woa, Luctspy Axx!” (Chorus, dear Granny !) 

shrink from me—([A4 Woa, Luctxpy! Woa, Lucrspy! Woa, Lucinpy Ann! 

childish voice outside! at de rate dat you are stuffin, you will nebber leave us nuffin ; » 

> > window ; 2 oO woa, Miss Suvpy Ann ! 

= # wid 'erself to Old Bogie) > Lady B. (who, after joining in chorus with deep emotion, hat 
—~ for a pound o te os ® | burst into tears). Why, you are weeping dear Grandmother ! 

set o’ noo teeth?” )—| Lady B. Nay, ’tis nothing, child—but have you no songs which 











that are not even businesslike! No matter—I will be avenged : know plantati itties heerful 
upon them all—ay, all! ’Tis Christmas-time—the season at which one » Sips panna Seam coach 
sentimental fools exchange gifts and good wishes. For once I, (Qh, I hear a gentle whisper from de days ob long ago who, 
too, will distribute a few seasonable presents... (Inspecting When I used to be a happy darkie slave. (Trump-a-trump.) skitti 
parcels.) Are my arrangements complete? The bundle of But now I’se got to labour wif de shovel an’ de hoe— bat 1 
choice cigars, in each of which a charge of nitro-glycerine has For ole Massa lies a sleepin’ in his grave! (Zrump-trump.) rowd, 
been dexterously inserted? The lip-salve, made up from my own Chorus the i 
prescription with corrosive sublimate by a venal chemist in the meh he pe 
vicinity? The art flower-pot, containing a fine imen of the Poor ole Massa! Poor ole Massa! (Pianissimo.) Poor ole Mass, repea 
Upas plant, swathed in impermeable sacking? The sweets com- dat I nebber more see! d : . he wi 
pounded with sugar of lead’ The packet of best ratsbane? Yes, He was let off by de Jury, Way down in ole Missouri—But dey his ix 
nothing has been omitted. Now to summon my faithful Monxs- lynched him on a persimmon tree. sont 
noop. .. Ha! he is already at hand. [Chord as Monxsnoop enters. Elfie, You smile at last, dear Grandma! I would sing to you over 
Monkshood. Your Ladyship, a child, whose sole lug isasmall again, but I am so very, very sleepy! y 
bandbox and a large banjo, is without, and requests the favour ofa, Lady B. Poor child, you have had along journey. Rest awhile and | 
personal interview. on this couch, and I will arrange this screen so as to your by = 
Lady B. (reproachfully). And you, who have been with me all | slumbers. [Leads little Erte to cowl. | oo 
these years, and know my ways, omitted to let loore the bloodhounds?, Eifie (sleepily). Thanks, dear Grandma, thanks . . . Now I shal | ¥e 
You grow careless, Mon xksHoop ! to sleep, ony Neer m, and the dogs, and angels. I so often mabe 
Monks. (wounded). Your Ladyship is unjust—I did unloose the > ated about angels—but that is generall eS and to-night a 
bloodhounds ; but the ferocious animals merely sat up and begged. I have had no supper... But never mind... night, Granmie, | in de 
The child had took the precaution to provide herself with a bun ! good night... ni’... g0O.. | [She sinks softly to ~* ne 
Lady B. No matter, she must be removed—I care not how. Lady B. PRN gin about to set the bloodhounds upon this li | histor 
Monks, There may be room for one more—a little one—in the old sunbeam! ’Tis long since these grim walls have echoed strains # orn 
well. The child mentioned that she was your Ladyship’s grand-| sweet as hers, (Croons.) ‘‘ Woa, Lucixpr,” &e. “ Dey tried him Havi 
daughter, but I presume that will make no Titerence ? by a jury, way in ole Missouri, an’ dey hung him to a possum- _ 
Lady B. (disquieted). What!—then she must be the child of my dip tree!” (Goes to couch, and gazes on the little sleeper.) How 
only son PoLpoopie, whom, for refusing to cut off the entail, I peacefully she slumbers ! What a change has come over me in om tin t 
falsely accused of adulterating milk, and transported beyond the short hour !—my withered heart is sending green shoots a ne 
seas! She comes hither to denounce and reproach me! MonxsHoop, tenderness, of love, and hope! Let me try henceforth to be worth “on 
she must not leave this place alive—you hear ? of this dear child’s affection and respect. (Turns, and sees Mont cr 
Monks. | a no second bidding—ha, the child... she comes! moop.) Ha, Mowxsnoop! Then there is time yet! Those parcels hoon 
(Chord. Little Eure trips in with touching self-confidence. . . . quick, quick !|—the I— of 
Eifte in « charming little Cockney accent). Yoo, Grandma, it’s| Monks. (Gompacete ively). Have been left as you instructed, my Lady. p Bary 
me—little Exrre, come all the way from Australia to see you, [Chord : y B. staggers back, gasping, into chatr. Little The 
because I thought you must be sow lownly all by yourself! My Exrre awakes behind screen, and rubs her eyes. boats 
Papa often told me what a long score he owed you, and how he [N.B.—The reformation of bf = 
hoped to pay you off if he lived. But he went out to business one process of some sees, Go conclusion of this touching little Dram ve 
is unavoidably def to a future number. | ° 


day—Pa was a bushranger, you know, and worked—oh, so hard; 


eee 
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MODERN TYPES. 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Type-writer.) 
No. L—THE DULL ROYSTERER. 


Tue Dull Roysterer, or, as he is termed by the slangiest of his 
intimates, the ‘Bluff Boozer,” i ordinarily the anol a wealthy, but 


p/ 


Modern France. His burl pare 

gain for him a Jace in the Boho ootball team, and a i 
amount of popularity, which he increases by the lavish 

excessive allowance. He has a fine contempt, which he never fails 
to express, for thoe boys who attempt to cultivate their minds 
the reading of »xks, and, naturally, does not hesitate to 

his own by the immoderate absorption of strong drinks. 

Having, however, been discovered in a state of intoxication, he 
leaves school hurriedly and betakes himself to an Army-crammer’ 
where discipline is lax and dissipation easy. 
dozen fox-terriers, and busies himself a! 
domestic cats. Yet, by dint of much forcing on the part of his 
Coach, he succeeds in passing into Sandhurst, and eventually obtains 
a commission in a Ca Regiment. During this stage of his career 
he frequents race-courses and ips earnest] 
Bacchus. He entangles himself with the wife 
and, after figuring as the co-respondent in an undefended 
marries her. In the meantime he sends in his papers, and retires 
from the Army. Shortly he enlists in 
those who seek pleasure in the night-resorts of the town. He soon 
becomes the boon companion of shady sporting men, latter-day 
coachmen, pink and paragraphic journalists, and middle-aged ladies, 
who, having once been, or been once, on the stage, still affect the 
skittish manners of a ballet-dancer. He is a man of short speech, 
but his humour is as broad as his drinks are long. He affects a 
rowdy geniality and a sw: ring gait, by which he seeks to overawe 
the inoffensive. Though he has but a small stock of intelligence, 
he passes for a wit amongst his associates by dint of y 
repeating an inane catch-word. With this, and a stamp of the foot, 
he will greet a friend who may meet him before lunch. A 
his intimates such a welcome is held to be intensely humorous. 
scatters the same sort of stamp and the identical remark broadcast 
over the loungers who auquaale in front of Harcuerr’s; by these 
signs and tokens he announces his ce ata Sporting Restaurant, 
and to the same accompaniment he sups at the C ia, or looks 
on, in a heavy, sodden sort of way, while others dance, at the ball of 
a demi-mondaine. 

| Yet his general ignorance leads him into perpetual pitfalls, and 
makes him the butt of those of his associates who are cleverer than 
himself, Having on a certain occasion been addressed as Falstaff, 
in delicate allusion to his size and a for drink, he is easily 
persuaded that the original owner of this name was celebrated in 
istory for his and sobriety. He takes much pride in re- 
counting the incident ever afterwards. , ; 

Though the Roysterer is generally fuddled, he is rarely glorious. 

aving once driven a tandem, he is credited with a complete know 

of horses, which, however, 
| profitable account. He begins his da 


tumblers of whiskey-and-seltzer to round off the ni 
—_ >= his face qumnine o sania glow. Wi ye 
years, being compelled to con increasing girth is lower 
chest by the constant inflation of his upper, he wears frock-coats. 
The point which is lacking in his conversation is conspicuous in his 
, whilst his collars possess an elevation entirely denied to his 


manners. 





| He suffers from no restraint in consequence of his marriage. He! 


at the shrine of | 
a brother officer, 
case, 


e ranks of ; 


to finite 

a limi tent 
father, he is not pom 8 reputed | k 
extravagant. Yet he manages to steer o f the painful conse- 
quences of writs with some astuteness. In middle-age he becomes 
7 him 2 be thas betes ho tofen ba retuoriia = 

, an 2 mstan 

ype ab is in cireu ces, 


0 





“ JOHNNYKIN AND THE GOBLINGS.” 


Two hundred and fifty Goblings in the Grand room of the 
Hotel M i 
a seen, Catind, 0s 0 the world knows ——- 


-bye,” as CLEMENT 


~ verses 
have it, to Jonwwyxin ; that 
is, to Mr. J. L. Toous, usually 
as 


\ ioe 


ra 


and y 
*“Jounwre Tooug,” and 





~~ 


~§ 


OR 


— 





effect Bon Voyage! et Au Revoir! 

from the President, the Solicitor-General, who could not solicit 

| in vain. 
Mr. Frawx Locxwoop, Q.C., M.P., excelled himself in proposing 

Pe toast ry ‘The Drama.” He contemned the enmens Gree Deane 
| but was of opinion—Counsel’s opinion—or, as he was speaking of the 
| Romans, “Gonsul’s opinion ’’—that there was “more money in the 
| Latin Drama.” r. Punch, re he was not at his learned 
friend’s elbow to that an apt illustration of the truth of 
| his remark might be found in the success of Avoustus DrunroLanvs, 
Mir Husky Tnvixe proved, by his perfect recital of Cuxwrzsrr Sort’ 

r. Hewry Invire 4 recital of CLEMENT . 
verses, how thoroughly by heart” he had got them. Hewnny's 
| heart is” not “dead” when Jomwyre is 
| CLARKE, as we learnt from the speeches made by himself, Mr. Invive, 
|and Mr. Toor, seems to have been at school with all the leading 
Actors; and it was a miracle that he the attractions of the 
sock and buskin. Pity that the song, ‘‘ When we were boys, M 
merry pas, When we were boys together,” had not been arran 
lasa gee 


Sir Epwaap 


or them. Jonwwre was in his best form; very detached, 
casual, uncommonly fanny. Lord Rosesery on by letter 
| for not being able to be in Scotland and London at same time ; 
and the a F ape mn = A t replying © the tones ot the 
Drama, pathetically represen case upon 
to make an after-dinner when he fadn’t hed any dinner. 
The Actor’s lot is evidently, not always a happy one. He wanted 
a ‘‘ feeding-part” and didn’t get it. dinner was excellent, and 
the waiting of the waiters 


The Only Condiment for « Farewell Banquet—“ Sauce Ta Ta!” 








Avenve THeaTee.—Arexanper the Grow’ag not yet the Great, 
finds that for some weeks to come there be no necessit 
doctor his Bill. He will be wise, however, not to reject any 
assistance from his present success, it is evident he cannot 
on un-Aidé-d. 
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HAPPY THOUGHT. 


‘Og, I say, Otp May, I wish You ’D RUN UPSTAIRS AND HUNT FOR MY AUNT, AND BRING HER DOWN TO SupPER. SaHE’s AN 
Ovp Lapy, m= a Rep Bopy, anp a Gaeen Saiet, aNp a Buve anp YeLLtow TRAIN, WITH AN Oganoe Bind OF PARADISE IN HER 


Car. You Can't Possipty mieTake HER. Say J sent you!” 





‘‘ AWFULLY sorry, OLD May, sur—a—I'w Tovatty Cotovr-Biinp, you kxow. JvsT BEEN TESTED!” [Brit ina hurry. 











4 . P Zamirt, Zamret, hear me, hear! 
THE INCANTATION SCENE, | Zz Zautm, hear mo, b 
Freely Adapted from" Der Freischiits.” | GAMURL, rise, for things look queer! 

a Mr I [A confused noise is heard, a Meteor (looking 
Caspar, Mr. 1.-B-CH-RE. | rather like a long-expected Blue- Book) 
Zamiel, Mr. P-nx-L1. falls on the Circle, and Zamiet, looking 

Scenr —Stage in complete shadow, An Irish | coldly triumphant, appears, 

Glen surrounded by bare mountains | Zamiel, Why callest thou? 


; Well, hang it! Ili 
big bog. The Moon is shining dimly. e g it! I like that 
« . ‘ t, 
wy ae busily engaged in making a Circle Our foes boast th years } hay wee 
| ive 
bunch of shamrock, a crucible, and e| Caspar. Then good reason you and I must 
ve 


covered with dwarf oaks, overhanging @| Caspar. 
Caspan discovered with a pouch and | oe eh ee oy ee 
f fairy lanterns, in the middle of which | ‘ 

us placed a turnip-skull, a shillelagh, a| Zamiel. No! 

bullet-mould, Distant mutterings heard. 


give. 
Chorus of Distant Party-Spirits. | Zamiel, Who says so? 
Shindy n ‘ - 
l iear, hear! Hear, hear!) To face thy really rayther freezing brow ; 


Bat, moved by reason, and a late Report, 


Interest in M-tch-list- i 
7 in M-teb-list-wa hath died, He’s on the job; and we shall have some 


(** Hear, hear! Hear, hear !”’) 
Mischief must be stirred up soon. 
a C Fert bn ol ! Hear, hear !”’) C 7 To be supplied 
n ction once more tried. Wit : , 20 - 
(* Hear, hear! Hear, hear !”) _ With bullets which thy skill shall guide. 
Ere this S-ss-n ’s course is run Zamiel, Bix shall obe 
We must reall 


ow would be a boon | Caspar. One who hardly dared—till now— 


sport. 
Zamuel. What doth he seek ? 





have some fun. | The seventh—who’ a P 
on Hear, a. ! Hear, te £m) | Caspar. Lord of the mystic League, 


(At the end of chorus, a Big Beil booms | pao, © bp bene 


| twelve times; the Cirele bei finished, | ne also, 
Casran within @, ade 8 hanger | ,, And let it kill—yow know | 


round the lanterns, and at the twelfth | —_ Too risky. 





stroke strikes it into the turnip-skuil. Let's have no — hae 
Caspar (kneeling, and raising the skull on the| Three long years yet to sway ? 
| hanger at arm's length. Pooh, Zamrar! he's child’s-play. 











Zamiel. Enough—no more! I'll tell thee now 
By this day month there’ll be—a row ? 

{ More oe are heard and repeated in 
c . The skull and hanger sink, and 
in their place a hearth with lighted 
coals and faggots, ris: out of the earth, 
— the Circle. Ths Moon becomes 
red, 


Caspar. Well served! Bless thee, Zamret! 
The day will be ours! 

[Caspar moves to and fro, places faggots on 
the coals, blows the fire, which blazes and 
fumes. In the smoke certain cabalistic 
letters appear. : 

Now for it! Every moment is precious. 

“Every bullet hath its billet,” saith the old 

saw. Rather! Black C-c-1, beware! Bland 

Wit114™ H., look out! Brutal B-r-r, mind 

our eye! Shrewish G-scu-x, be warned 
aughty H-n1-Not-n, take care! Perfidious 

J-s-pH, watch it! That accounts for Six out 

of the fatal Seven. "Twill suffice, even if 

the seventh—bah! that’s silly superstition. 

Here goes! First this lead—heavy as Su-Ta's 

speeches ; then this glass, brittle as the bond 

between the Unionists; some quicksilver of 

Randolphian shiftiness ; three charmed balls 

which have already hit their mark. See, 

they are marked, ‘ P-c-rr,” ‘ P-Ry-LL, \ 

“ C-mm-ss-n”!!! Probatum est! Now for 

the blessing of the balls. 

(Caspar bowing down his head three separate 
temes (as to three Judges) before he com- 
mences his incantation. _— 

Thou who hast Fate’s m dower, 
Zamiet, Zamret, work thy power! 


— = — 


























CHARIVARI.—Feaesrvuary 22, 1890. 
“ INCANTATION.” 


(Scene from the Very Latest Version of “ Der Frevchiitz.”) 
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RUSTIC POLITENESS. 


Squire Roadster, ‘‘WHere ARB THE Hounps, my Man!” 


Yokel, *‘Garn ON WITH YER! 
ASHAMED OF YERSELF !” 


Don’t KNAW WHEER THE 'OUNDS BE, AND Got A Rep Coat AND A BIG "Oss! 


YER OUVGHTER BE 








Spirit of the evil dead 
At Madrid), bless, bless the lead! 
May they be as featly sped 
As the one that pierced his head. 
! am sick of shilly-shally, 
May they—metaphorically, 
For, of course, I don’t mean murder, 
Nothing could be—well, absurder— 
May they spifflicate’ our foes. 
Neither progress nor repose, 
On Bench or in Cabinet, 
| they any of them get 
rill they get their last quietus 
From these bullets (That will seat us 
Comfortably in their places, 
lo the rapture of three races) 
How the fire fumes! There ’ll be ruction. 
Characters look like Onstrucrion |! 
But they mean—and that’s their beauty !— 
Merely, simply, purely Durr! 
Therefore, ’tis my occupation 
So at present, Incantation ! 
G. O. M. won’t take a part ; 
He objects to the Black Art. 
Though he rather shirks my cult, 
He will relish the result. 
ZamreL! you're the chap I like, 
Charm the bullets that they strike. 
Zamret, lend thy might to kill 
To each burning drop we spill ! 
Now then for it! Out on toes : 
ZaMrTet, Zamren, be thou near! 
[Sets to work at—Tuaxr Casting oF 
THE Boiistrs. Music. 





Tae Latest Caton-Live.—Good Dar! 
Have you read the Report of the Special 


Commission ? 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 
Leaves of a Life. 80 Montaeu WILLIAMS, 
Q.C., and Worthy Beak, styles his Remi- 
niscences. The Leaves are fresh, and will be 


Evergreen. Nothing in his Life has become 
him so well as his leave-ing it. I fancy 
that the most po part of it will be the 


early days—his days—when his leaves 
were at their greenest. Certainly, to all old 
Etonians, the opening of Volume One must 
pare the most interesting part of the two 
ks ; and after this, in point of interest to 
the general reader, will rank all the stories 
about persons whose names, for evident 
reasons, the learned Reminiscenser cannot 
give in full. When you read about what 
enormities ‘‘C——” committed, and what 
an unmitigated scoundrel ‘‘ D——’s”’ brother 
was, there is in the narrative a delightful 
element of mystery, and an inducement to 
guess, which will excite in many a strong 
sire for a private key, which, of course, 
could not be placed in any publisher’s hands, 
except under such conditions as hamper the 
trustee of the Talleyrand Memoirs. 
Mr. Witw1ams has better stories of Ser- 
aa Batiantine than the latter had of 
imself in his own book. But I should like 
more of the Mowtacu out of Court—more 
of the behind-the-scenes of the ; 
— he was engaged or er i= 
is written in a dashing style, an ere 
would be an enormous demand for a third 
volume, which might be all dash—C—— 
rae 4 44 
—a » in giving 
us the toothsome fond d’artichaut after the 
** leaves” have been disposed of. But that 





this should be the s Song, oxpoumnee 
not alone by the Baron De B.-W., but by 
very many readers, is proof sufficient of the 
art with which these Reminiscences have 
been compiled, so as, according to Sam 
Weller’ s prescri tion for a love-letter, to 
make us “ wish there was more of it.”” By 
the way, I doubt whether Waaretey’s Evi- 
dences of Christianity was the work that 
Mowracu Witiiams was dozing over durin 
**Sunday Private” in pupil-room; doesn’t 
he mean Pater’s Evidences? Also, wasn’t 
the old College Fellow ’s name spelt PLumTne, 
or Promprre, not Promprare? However, 
the Baron is less likely to be right than 
the Magistrate, who is evidently blessed 
with a wonderfully retentive yy 

My faithful Co. reports that he read 
On the Children, a not very interesting novel, 
by Annre Tuomas, otherwise Mrs, Perper 
Cupurr. The story deals with a young girl, 
who, after serving in a 


8 > 
doubt lives happily ever afterwards. Persons 
who are in in the doings of the class 


Jzames calls the “ hupper suckles,” will 


be a little disappoin as, truth to tell, 
ghee is ra’ home 


y. Many of the 
c seem to have that exaggerated 
awe of 

of the tales in 


rank which used to be 
the London Journal. The 
book should, however, be welcome in the 
homes of some of the lower middle class. 
Barow De Boox-Worms & Co, 





mm PARKER Gocres, ie recent] cashes 
.P., appeared in ouse ar- 
tickularte happy. 
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Captain Rorpew had made a remark of a similar purport to his 


they were locked in, with a glass of sherry wine and a sponge cake, 
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Diary of Spy. A 


House” of C s, Tuesday, February 11.—*‘ Rather slow 
this,” said Commandant (of the Yeomanry Cavalry) Lord 
Brooxe to Admiral (in black velvet suit, with silver buckles) | 
Roypen. 

They were locked = a room adjoinin ag Cue Morattry’s 
private apartment, at back of Speaker's chair, Both dressed 
in warlike uniforms 





bod though he had kept more closely to prose. 
walling for the matghe mover sons | (Ocalan 


signal that 
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“IN KIND.” 


Country Editor's Wife. ‘Ou, Jonx pean! Somenopy ’s sent vs sucn A Srienpip SALtmon |” 


Editor (after a moment's thought), ‘‘ Au, Yes—I kK 


NOW—AND CHEAP TOO! ON’y HALF A CoLtumMN!” 














pening night of Session is, for Srzaxer to take Chair; Notices of 
Motion to be worked off; Queen’s Speech read; then Mover and 
Seconder of Address march into seats immediately behind Ministers, 
especially kept for them ; dexterously dodge tendeney of sword to 
get between their knees ; "sit down with the consciousness that they w 
are the eynosure of every eye, including those of Joserpu GILu1s, re 
garding them across House through horn-bound spectacles. To-day 
everything upside —- I of moving the Address, Harcourt 
on with question of Pri cy ey: a plain man, in civilian 
costume! Worst of it was, they could not goaway and change their 
clothes. No one knows what may happen from hour to hour in 
House of Commons; debate on Privilege might break down 
Address brought on, "and what would ha: 
tution af Mover and Seconder were drag: in in their Came 
gowns | 

‘Dem’d dull,” said Captain of Yeomanry Cavalry Lord Broo 
toying with his ‘sword - end. ud ' a 

‘Trenormous!”’ yawned Bosun’s Mate 
RorEam, wpa "Nis wat, & for he had 


iled into er sponge- 

cake, been bagel they’d ew us walk about 
the corridors, or aaae in the House, it 
would be better. But to sit cooped up here 
is te. Worst of roti I Bate ming m 
speech over 80 6; 1 up; en 
turning up in ote ordium mareh- 
iy in with rear-gnard ; was was just t 

off at half-past six; now it’s ei 
= we won't be off duty till twelve.” 

Vice-Admiral Roypew feebly hitched 
up his trousers; sadly si is sherry 
wine, and deep ‘dienes fell on the forlorn 
company. 

No one in crowded House thought of 
these miserable men. Harcourt made 
his speech; Gorst demonstrated that 
Motion was indefensib being both too 
late and too soon; the Mouse came and 








“ Ridiculus Mus,” the New Member. 


——————<_. — 


went amid a spasm of thrilled interest; Giapstonx delivered 

oration in dinner-hour; Paxwett fired up at midnight; House 

one. and Sreaxer left the Chair. Then was Jame be the ‘rattling 

in the door by Otp Morairy’s room; two warriors 

Sas etn Ka - to four-wheel cab ; iMlivers at their 

own a ht in ioe peeneee reflection on the distinction 
of Moving wes 

a ee hy “Breach of Privilege against Zimes, 
negatived by 260 Votes against 212. 

Wednesda: A y.—House met at Noon as usual on Wednesdays; the 
two men of aoe in their places in full uniform, which looked a little 
creased as if they had slept in it. The eye that has sternly reviewed 
oe Warwickshire Yeomanry Ca Cavalry, lacks something of ite wonted 

htness; whilst RorpEn’s black ‘velvet suit sets off the added 
eter of of a countenance that tells of sleepless vigil. 

Tee nearly empty; Members won't turn up at Noon even to 


ye ep pay of Fi -y 
mid the space wart figure 
of Groner aw KEswortH Bonn, Member 
for the East Division of a es stands 
forth like a monument. Curious to see 
wr ae avoids vicinity of Cross Benches. 

seniiog Chess? in contemplative atti- 
hab last night, whilst Gorst was demon- 
oo Prielices that Haxcovrr’s Motion on Breach 
of Pri was, (1) too late, and (2) that it 
was too soon. It was at this Any I. ~ 
the Mouse appeared on 


pena oy down floor a going rh 
join majerty apparel ny’ ing to 

im ; onbied and madoter Coma beni; 
Bowp, awakened out of reverie by the 
shout, looked down and saw the 
ey hy tf - f+ 
weig 80 u 

sudden y Fmd 


fHightened even t the man, mn, dodged 


| hear the thrilling eloquence clothing the original thoughts of 
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par the Benches ery ** All very well once in™a way,” 
said Bown this pone aihen sin into a seat pyc po 
Cross Benches; “‘ but it is oe pee court danger ; | 
won't catch me aay ~ 4 the bar any more 
when Gouer is orating.”’ 

And his word is as good as his Bond. 


story, Grand Old Man appeared at the table, 
and talked for nearly an hour. Few to listen, 
but that no matter. A rapt auditor in OLD in, 
Moratiry, ny le pep with hands on knees, 





After Mover and Seconder had completed their | 


ned d thing that, Tony,” said the Duke. under his breath 
he left oft thet on tip-toe ; ‘‘ most remarkable coincidence ; is 
| seemed to be a tb ynet ary -y ond pat enn alt 
Don’t look A, Peers’ Gallery twice a year; yet on very 
eppened | to be there for five minutes, Lassy on his legs and and talking 
ia zi” 


Business done.— Debate on Address. 
Friday.—A duil t, uplifted, at outset, by powerful h | 
from » SAnaae tnd. towards finish, by Colonel SAUNDERSON riding | 
d slashing off heads all round. After him came Suzeny, | 
Splendid fellow, Suzeny ; must see more of him. 








= reveren wyerentiy fined on crater, ternal i em ‘ ‘ you want is blood!” Surman shouted across the House 
rte, aie Miner, erent thee Sy rea ho atest Ses o& Tone Bee 
they te the right © “Blood,” said SaunpDERsoN, carelessly passing his hand through 
7 in Sostipcien, het heen partivalarl y the black locks that crown his brow, ‘is not exactly a phrase, 
harsh to Portugal ; huis on the things Besides, after eight hours of this, a cu of Unis oie weal be 
might have been w “ more in Batrour’s way. But a good ust be conceded to 
Bless you, you, may children ; bless !” were Sueeny. What a nation we are for =. We had an O’Sur, 
the last words of the Grand Old an as he|we have an O’Hra; and here’s a Suxe-ne. I have occasional 
stretched forth his hands across the table. Not differences with some of my countrymen; but I am proud of my 
a dry eye on the Treasury Bench. Orp Moraity coun 
deeply touched, but thro his sobs _~ done.—Debate on Address. 
to mabe acknowledgment of the unexpected 
> clemency. Business done,—Address Moved. 
Thureday.—The in which House FIFTY YEARS OF RAILWAY PROCRESS—FIFTY YEARS HENCE. 


languor 
since Debate on Address opened, not 
varied to-night till, at ten o'clock, copies of 
Report of Parnell Commission brought to Vote 
Office. Then such a scrimmage as never before 
seen. 

At re-opening of Debate, Howortu started 
off with reference to Portugal. Immediately 
Members, with one consent, went forth, dis- 
covering that they had special business in the Lobby, the Library, 
the Tea-room, anywhere out of the House. The Sace or Queen 
Awwe’s Gare had not even waited for resumption of Debate to 
quit the scene ; was comfortably ensconsed in Smoking-room, dis- 
tilling words of wisdom to listening circle. Someone dropping in. 
| accidentally mentioned that Howorrn had brought on Portugal 





Before the Mouse came. 





Fight for the Report of the Royal Commission. 


business. Sace jumped up nearly as high as Bony when he saw 
~ Tad an jain sn te. per pelea to Por- 
t sepased 0S ew paragra) uch it. opportunity 
eh an Geel be lost. So bolted off ; — be just in time to 
follow HowoxrTu. woul rilot , Our Latest Duke came in 
fresh from the pageant of his installation in House of Lords. Sea Seated | 
in ss gh — , toying with his walking-stick , thinking no evil, | 
started le 
aght of him 
ay arf a briek at - ae 1” 
hip lay , ured of ~ ong ae | 
y favou roune mn 
the alnng- 3 the Saez traced all Taree 
y up to the quarrel with ciara, to zal 
action of the retay South —— | peneeey, of which the Duke of | 
Furs, he oni, was a Promoter and Director 





name mentioned. Sacer’ 8 quick eye had caught | 
*Halloa!” said the Sacer to himself, “‘here’s a Duke ; let’s| proceedings 


A LaRer and attentive audience m4" esterday he to 
hear Mr. FarrweaTHER’s discourse the highly in 

instructive hy a the ve tela aa the Jatter of Rat Railwes 
ong mt in course of the r years. 

The lecturer his audience that, in the 
days of their fathers and pc army y yor ago, towards the 
close of the Nineteenth Century, the wretched Public had to content 

lves with a miserable conveyance called a Pullman Car, that 
they in those days considered a triumph of elegant and convenient 
locomotion, because they could get tucked away on a shelf at night 
fay, maketh fo a bed, and be served with a mutton-chop b 
day, asa for lunch, and this they considered wondered 
because they dragged over their road at the marvellous, | 
soul- thrilling pace pace Meat sixty an hour. (Loud laughter.) 
would the poor henighted trav wpe be of those days say to their present 
Grand Circular Express, that ran from London to York in two-and- 
twenty minutes, and ran up to the most northern point in 
then own the ‘Western Coost to Lents End, and back again to 
London all along the Channel Shore, doing the entire circuit in four 
hours and a quarter, and this while you reclined on the rich red 
velvet cushions of the lofty and sumptuously decorated third-class 
ae. at a one-and-ninepenny fare? No wonder that people took 
thly tickets, and went round, and round, round the 
two ki ms; living, in fact, mm, She fonie, ene beng, Cs 
perpet y on the move. Look at the advantages offered by the 
mpany, on their new extra-triple width me A A Brass Band, 
Thea Company, a r, Dancing- qe. laos = Elocution, 
Solicitor, Dentist, and Poles’ Magistrate, accompanied every train, 
which was, moreover, provided with Turkish ie and Swimming 
Baths, Billiard-rooms, Circulating Library, and offered a 
advantages to families wishing, either at their doctor's 
for the mere sake of the run on its own account, continual change 
of air, complete sets of handsomely furnished apartments not fitted 
up with sleeping shelvee—(laughter)—but supplied with regular six 
foot four-posters, such as would have delighted the eyes of their | 
great cry a baniped, years ago. The law, too, recently | 
passed, which consigned servitude, in the event 
of a train being ten vo oh Lane its time, which had been | 
owing to the persistent unpunctuality of the South-Eastern Com 
|pany, had worked admirably sand to it, no doubt, they owed the | 
Wht orderly management St all the lines in the Case Raene 
would be the next development of Railway Othe & 
ne 
in the 


att 


fie 


nie 


oe 


‘could not venture to predict, but he thought that if 
fifty years, they made as much progress as ough 
Peet eet ncvaive  emsellee dink that mee ie Oe ae | 
nae eatve 0 ane dividend ev that they were 
abe ae laughter)—the Railway, asan institution in the | 
‘country, could not be regarded but as being in a highly flourishing | 
condition. . 
iy and kealoiiny disontoun whise bo bet to the Lecturer for his 
lively and i Gaccum, which he briefly acknow the 








Another ‘‘ Competitive.” 


Wur have we no Exams. for our M.P.’s. ? 

Why not give marks for in nance 
And each class according to 

Here Tomfoolites—there the Neodelotarians 4 


— 
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G. B. 
DIABETES WHISKY | Saat PENS. 


Suga Is not stored in Sherry Casta. 3 > = 
ee eee a rad sta bxcellent Pood, admirably a_apted to tue wants of infa 

3 ry MPLAINTS. ’ , ne Wants of infants.” 

ust? ES, GOUT, & XIDNEY 60 oer eine 


Certainly seems to deserve ite mame.” —Lances, Por INFANTS, | 
44s. per Doz. INVALIDS, 
CARRIAGE PAID. and TEE AGED. 
EO BACK & CO Dr. BARTLETT, Ph.D., F.C.8.., oy _ 22 ~ CRRAr Bone- forming constituents are far above the 
A *’ average of the best Parinaceous Pood 


evonshire 


Square, London. | SEVEN inst ore 
HIGH E>T AWAKDS ay ALL INTEKNATIONAL C A R T O N 
p HIBIT EXHIBITIONS I ‘ 
MEDAL, PARIS EX HON, 1878. THE CELEBRATED HIGHLAND MALT snd boo stag, Aa a Segutitatyy Coot 


and take no other thas “ Piarven’s 


y Navi ote a Sold onte im | of. Packets, and 2 os. 

INAHAN’S «ru cxmax »| WHISK «| fe sexing coudiion”” an8_geuniey tour 
r ork " o v 

RE, MILD, AND L OLD IRISH ELEVEN YEARS OLD. Packet and Yin. "Plager Navy tet cat AK... | 


, 
whi bepaeneeen GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, ia | “** "OT, De oUtined of All icading Tobeccowiats, 


aes ae 20s. the Gall ; 60a. the Des. is 

wo LES MB. WHISKY. Camemeor Parv. Cass Oncy 

£ PRIZE MEDAL, OUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1965, atrial oS Bes; clive anemearauen SAyy FOR aie 
ana? TIT HFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. the Fu ope > RICHD. MATHEWS & 00., MENS 
The LANCET says: “This is a full- “throughout the Bi 24 and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C, eg S Country 


belied & generous wine y the Saree W. KONIGSBERG & Co., rpeathed er rm + ls ply to ° 
os. It vo ell as oc < 

ss oparee favourably with the well- | |! & 2 CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. —= | | THE SANTARY nasi C9, 

known wines of France.” Gesuine Old Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. LIEBIG 65, VICTORIA S?, WESTMINSTER. 


A Remariebip See NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. | (COMPANY'S woe 
HOWARD 





















































"= 30S. doz Sade Veritas eked rath. 
CHEON F 
TE DINNER. Sy co ae BEDFORD 
Exquisite Bouquet ‘ 
7 [Si > causce luxuriant PORTABLE RAILWAY 
? Buse _ perfectly harm- 








possessing the 


y iy an i quahty 








Balfontain In Cases, 10s. 64.; of “FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” 

















"LPO TAT 2 ih) *% < all Hairdressers and 
om ? sppeation 5 . 
Whoicssie Agents: R. HOVENDEN & So JESSOP’S CURES INFLUENZA, 
Bi and 32, Berners &t., ; & 91-95. City Road, EC. olds, Sore Throat, 
CATARRH we totd In the Chort, 





O= ADAMS’S SPECIFIC | 5. "x" trator okronn WORLD-FAME 
tonatve ' FURNITURE BALSAM op 
Saxcwvomh i how POLISH. We A 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tee Quexx ” (the Lady's Newspaper) “ feels no 


, ) K.., besitation in recommending it.” ’ £ - f . pany » 
ship, Sold by Grocers, lronmongers, Oilmea, &¢. ° 
on honey. = of remittance. Manefactory—8HEFFIELD 5 ip , Mi X - F 
In ordering ; lease mention Pench. . 
&: sees waa | USED IN THE ROYAL HORSERIES. | ESGQIQE™ 9” 





may 48 dozens, or in Wood. le warranted to clea nse the biood from a! impys ities, 


~ appointed on application. from wuarevan couse arising. Yor Ser ofula, Bourvy 
Mr. C Kezema, kin and Blood ))iseases and morse of ali 
r. Cuas. Estoovart, F.LC., Fc.8., ‘ are is the oniy real 
rates - The bouquet and flavour show THE oh Paine, to 
t to be a Natural Wine of superior | | bod the “i ~= 
‘ ath ” “ 
joullty, with keeping properties, pretors neat sf iad Countios Drug Co, 


nools, Baewasns of Wonrucese lurrarions 


Acanmm| FOOD | BALSAM Mums re 


This delicious Liqueur, which be 


° s 
/ ately come so much into public favour “~Ganmnw 
vei a of its wond —— “] wae pens for all my drawings o» paper on weet 
1 Wine and pour’ Camet’ pens are the best | ev andied,” 
s thro che Kegs * —Larter Sambownne 


signee, Per COUGH <, ASTHMA, pRoNcuITiB. 4 . In One Shilling Boxes. Of afl Stationers or 


, Crute and 10s. each. the 4 & — ty 
Y 35, Crutched Priars. London, B.C. Ta Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. sold ly Come te th out wor! © fam ORMISTON & CLASS EDINBURGH. 


id be without } Paris, Beral, Roberts, 


team, OBE; harms bel Geneva, 
UBES.-ix.25."=> Se: | SAVORY & MOORE, vonnon, | Hoes, boos. Scr." ate". Sits | eerie 
Pv GCairsniced or White, Bnamalied tneide, over @ years. Prepared only by . 
Pr San aaa oe, Witte Snead teste AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. THOMAS POWILL, Dlackiriars Bead, London. +4 e I rs C alice 
e'srecra, Globe Tube Works, Wedeobery; | -eice=eanar 

«Ut st Thomas Aposte, Lantos THE USERS OF SALT REGAL HAVE HITHERTO ESCAPED 


Apollinaris |, THE, EPIDEMIO, 


SALT REGAL A PREVENTIVE AND SAPEGUARD. | WRIGHI S$ ar. 


Jirm in Barcelona, written on New Year's Day,“ With 
































MILLING gtd are pleased to say that the users HAVE PHERTO 
‘LLING @t the APOLLI- TEOAPED ear EPIDEMIC, the writer e<pecially is the only one in our oe i ” » MA 
PA > ; : has not been seized, having been the ONLY ONE to take Balt Regal DA! é P 
NG (Rhenish Prussia) whereas all the others, from the princes to the office boy, have been ill, several 

Vv 


a ve severel FORTIFY YOURSELVES against the attacks of this and all 
mounted to infections aikvages by using the pleasant end refreshing 


ooo" | SALT RECAL | maatle 
2,720,000 ., ,, 1888, Bi ragurrs 

Hesds of Families NEED HAVE NO FEAR of Infeciions Diseases for themseives 
and or their Children if they will use SALT REGAI.. Influenza, Fevers, Malaria, “8 1 A p 
holera, and the like are harmless to those who use SALT REGAL 


822,000 » » 1889. Sold Fverywh ore, 18. 64 &2-. 9a. Feotacrsp ey Korat Lerrees Pitert. 
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LATEST ‘HONOURS: 


in het Aword— Paris, Melbourne, and Barcelona ; 
‘edals, Diplomas, and Certifieates, wherever Exhibited. 


Needham’s 
Polishing 
= Paste 





The reprtation of nearly « century ae the most reliable prepa- 
ration for Cleaning end Brilbantiy Polishing Rease. ( orres 
* Berrawetsa Morac, Prarixorm,&e. Can be obtained Reta 
every where, in 64. and ls. Pots, 24 and id. Tins; and id. Card 
he — nee 
Vewroee cep Box 


Me ae 
JosErH PICKERING * SONS, “SHEFFIELD. 


NUON OFFICK—@r. Geowot's Howse. Beeromecr, © 


Hen °F Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active, 
Sold everywhere at 6d., 1/, /9 & 3/. 
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Specially prepare 
for the  delicats 
skin of Ladies ai 
Children and othes 
sensitive to th 
weather, winter « 
summer. Rednem 
Roughness, al 
Chapping pr 
vented, 
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CUSTARD 
POWDER 


Supplies a Daily Luxury. 
Dainties in Endless 
Variety. 

The Choicest Dishes and 
the Richest Custard 
without Eggs. 


aa 





POSTAL SHOPPE N ¢ E 


H’ PEASE: 


IES: 
e FO oR MPATIERNS 





oF AZL THE TArEST NO 
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ADELINA PATTI. MRS. LANCTRY. MISS MARY ANDERSOL 


“I have found PEARS’ SOAP| “I have much plevsureinstating| “I have used it two years 

matchless for the hands and com- como tims, 0nd prefer & to eng the greatest satisfaction, for I 
a] 

— | other.” . 7 | it the very best.” 

(Signed) Apetiwa Parttr. | (Signed) Livire Lavorer. (Signed) Many Avni 
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CADBURY'S 


COCOA SABSOLUTELY PURE, eat) 
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